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" But my kid is not brought up on one single pie
of that easy money. That's why I dance. Yes, I
dance for Johnnie."
Her eyes lit up. Her face was still. It was the
first time she had mentioned Johnnie to me, as if he
was part of her pnvate life, which she lived within
herself. Then she smiled and a light shone on her,
as if the vision of the morrow had obscured the dark-
ness of yesterday.
" One day he's going to look after his old mother.
And I am going old so- quickly. Don't you think ? "
" Yes," I said jokingly, "so old and I think so
sleepy."
" Yes, I am___so... .sleepy", she said with a
put-on yawn.
" Tell me one thing, Judy," I said very seriously
and was a little surprised myself when I said it, "why
did you come here tonight ? Or didn't you think
you'd come here ? "
I thought at first I had asked the wrong question.
But Judy replied: " Oh I knew I'd come here. That's
why I changed I even woke up the ayah and told
her I'd probably be very late and to keep an eye on
Johnnie."
" Yes, but why, Judy ? "    I persisted.
" Why ?    I suppose I wanted to."
Judy looked tired, so tired. She had shed years
of her life in that brief hour. A ghost might have
appeared, for she was white in the face and her lips
were pale. As she put her head on my lap and clutch-